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To  be — to  do.  Is  this  the  right  order?  Must  I 
worship  before  I can  work  in  the  right  spirit?  Will 
doing  then  afford  me  enough  sacrifice  and  suffer- 
ing to  break  and  brush  away  part  of  the  smothering 
crust  of  my  selfishness?  Will  the  Fire  that  has 
been  hidden  begin  then  to  glow  and  help  others 
find  the  trail  through  the  darkness?  "I  wonder 
what  Friends  think  about  during  the  silence?”  a 
young  minister,  who  often  worships  with  us,  asked 
me  one  day  after  Meeting.  "For  my  part”,  he  con- 
tinued, "I  usually  ponder  on  lines  from  some  of 
the  old  hymns.”  Such  memories  have  helped  me 
find  answers  in  the  stillness. 

I want  to  be  like  Jesus  in  my  soul. 

"Love  your  enemies  and  pray  for  those  who 
persecute  you,  that  you  may  be  sons  of  your 
Father  in  heaven  ...  If  anyone  wishes  to  come 
after  me,  let  him  deny  himself,  take  up  his  cross, 
and  follow  me.” 

/ want  to  be  like  Saint  Francis  in  my  soul. 

"God  almighty,  eternal  righteous  and  merciful, 
give  to  us  poor  wretches  to  do  for  thy  sake  all 
that  we  know  of  thy  will,  and  to  will  always 
what  pleases  thee;  so  that  inwardly  purified,  en- 
lightened and  kindled  by  the  fire  of  the  Holy 
Spirit,  we  may  follow  in  the  footprints  of  thy 
well-beloved  Son,  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ.” 

I want  to  be  like  James  Nayler  in  my  soul. 

"There  is  a spirit  which  I feel  that  delights  to 
do  no  evil  nor  to  revenge  any  wrong,  but  de- 
lights to  endure  all  things  ...  Its  crown  is  meek- 
ness, its  life  is  everlasting  joy  unfeigned  . . . 
It’s  conceived  in  sorrow  . . . with  the  world’s 
joys  it  is  murdered.  I found  it  alone,  being  for- 
saken ...  If  He  seem  to  smile,  follow  Him  in 
fear  and  love;  and  if  He  seem  to  frown,  follow 
Him,  and  fall  into  His  will,  and  you  shall  see  He 
is  yours  still.” 

1 want  to  be  like  John  W oolman  in  my  soul. 

"Some  glances  of  real  beauty  may  be  seen  in  their 
faces  who  dwell  in  true  meekness.  There  is  a 
harmony  in  the  sound  of  that  voice  to  which 
Divine  love  gives  utterance,  and  some  appear- 
ance of  right  order  in  their  temper  and  conduct 
whose  passions  are  regulated;  yet  those  do  not 
fully  show  forth  that  inward  life  to  those  who 
have  not  felt  it;  this  white  stone  and  new  name 
is  only  known  rightly  by  such  as  receive  it.” 


I want  to  be  like  Gandhi  in  my  soul. 

"For  me  truth  is  the  sovereign  principle,  which 
includes  numerous  other  principles.  This  truth 
is  not  only  truthfulness  in  words,  but  truthful- 
ness in  thought  also,  and  not  only  the  relative 
truth  of  our  conception,  but  the  Absolute  Truth, 
the  Eternal  Principle,  that  is  God.  There  are  in- 
numerable definitions  of  God,  because  His  mani- 
festations are  innumerable.  They  overwhelm  me 
with  wonder  and  awe  and  for  a moment  stun 
me.  But  I worship  God  as  Truth  only.  I have 
not  found  Him,  but  I am  seeking  after  Him.  I 
am  prepared  to  sacrifice  the  things  dearest  to  me 
in  pursuit  of  this  quest.  Even  if  the  sacrifice  be 
my  very  life,  I hope  I may  be  prepared  to  give 
it.  But  as  long  as  I have  not  realized  this  Absolute 
Truth,  so  long  must  I hold  by  the  relative  truth 
as  I have  conceived  it.  That  relative  truth  must, 
meanwhile,  be  my  beacon,  my  shield  and  buck- 
ler. Though  this  path  is  straight  and  narrow  and 
sharp  as  a razor’s  edge,  for  me  it  has  been  the 
quickest  and  easiest  . . . The  seeker  after  Truth 
should  be  humbler  than  the  dust.  The  world 
crushes  the  dust  under  its  feet,  but  the  seeker 
after  Truth  should  so  humble  himself  that  even 
the  dust  could  crush  him.” 

I iv ant  to  be  like  Phillip e Vernier  in  my  soul. 

"The  principle  thing  is  not  to  think  right,  but  to 
love;  or  at  any  rate  it  is  in  loving  that  one  thinks 
straight,  and  not  the  other  way  around  . . . There 
are  essentially  two  kinds  of  force,  or  courage, 
within  you:  one  that  strikes,  and  one  that  en- 
dures and  loves.  Even  if  both  are  placed  in  the 
service  of  justice,  one  remains  superior  . . . and 
in  the  last  instance  alone  effective  . . . that  is  the 
force  that  endures.  It  is  that  that  your  Master 
used;  it  is  of  this  that  the  Cross  is  a symbol.” 

1 want  to  be  a son  of  God!  I want  to  do  His  will! 
"It  was  in  these  days  that  He  went  off  to  the  hill- 
side to  pray.  He  spent  the  whole  night  in  prayer 
to  God,  and  when  the  day  broke  he  summoned 
his  disciples,  choosing  twelve  of  them  to  whom 
He  gave  the  name  'apostles’  . . . With  them  he 
came  down  the  hill  and  stood  on  a level  spot. 
There  was  a great  company  of  His  disciples  with 
Him,  and  a large  multitude  of  people  who  had 
come  to  hear  him  and  to  get  cured  of  their  dis- 
eases . . . power  issued  from  him  . . .” 

It  was  then  that  he  preached  the  Sermon  on  the 

Mount. 


Eubanks  Carsner 
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WORK  AND  WORSHIP 


PEACE  WORKSHOP 

The  following  report  is  taken  from  a larger  one  made 
by  Madeleine  Stephenson  of  the  Northern  California 
Regional  Office  of  the  A.F.S  C.,  1830  Sutter  Street,  San 
Francisco,  Calif.  This  should  be  read  and  considered  with 
the  report  from  the  young  Friends  meeting  at  Cambria  on 
this  page  to  note  the  similar  emphasis  on  work,  discus- 
sion and  worship:  the  reliance  upon  group  participation: 
and  the  impatience  with  the  inelasticity  of  time.  This 
combination  of  work  and  worship  as  a conference  tech- 
nique may  be  a vital  contribution  to  our  educational  pro- 
grams and  the  possibilities  are  almost  unlimited  for  its 
use. 

$ $ $ 

The  concern  which  is  growing  throughout  the  A.F.S.C. 
that  peace  education  should  be  made  more  vital  through 
a program  which  includes  action  as  well  as  information 
and  discussion,  has  been  shared  by  the  Peace  Committee 
of  the  Northern  California  Service  Committee.  From  the 
experience  of  the  Southern  California  Workshop  at  Red- 
lands, this  summer,  we  gained  stimulation  and  ideas  to  go 
ahead  with  a similar  experiment  to  combine  study,  wor- 
ship and  work.  . . 

The  long  Thanksgiving  week-end,  11/24-27,  was  de- 
cided upon,  as  the  longest  block  of  free  time  available  in 
the  fall.  It  was  recommended  that  the  group  be  kept 
small,  from  10  to  15,  and  that  both  students  and  adults 
be  included.  The  final  group  was  made  up  of  5 adults 
and  7 students,  three  of  them  foreign  students.  The  cost 
of  the  weekend  to  each  participant  was  $6. 50.  This  took 
care  of  the  food,  utilities  at  the  Center  [the  Friends  Cen- 
ter in  San  Francisco}  and  helped  subsidize  four  students 
who  were  not  able  to  pay  their  way.  . . 

Harry  Rathbun  of  Stanford,  who  has  led  many 
groups  in  a practical  study  of  the  Synoptic  Gospels  by 
the  Sharman  method,  was  asked  to  serve  as  leader  of  the 
study  program.  Projects  were  arranged  in  the  neighbor- 
hood. These  included  washing  and  painting  two  Sunday 
school  rooms  and  two  lavatories  in  Fellowship  Church, 
which  houses  a vital,  growing  inter-racial  congregation; 
cleaning  and  painting  the  large  kitchen  in  the  Friends 
Center,  in  preparation  for  work  camps  which  are  planned 

for  1950;  painting  the  floor  of  a large  kitchen  and  pantry 

in  the  Buchanan  Y.M.  and  Y.W.C.A.,  which  serves  as  an 
inter-racial  center  in  the  depressed  Fillmore  area,  in  which 
the  Friends  Center  is  also  located;  cleaning  out  and  carry- 
ing away  trash  which  had  accumulated  in  the  yard  of  tbe 
same  building.  Paints  and  other  equipment  were  fur- 
nished by  the  groups  for  whom  we  did  the  work;  on 
one  job,  that  of  cleaning  out  the  yard  of  the  Buchanan 
Y,  there  was  unplanned  cooperation  on  the  part  of  a 

group  of  boys  who  were  playing  in  the  lot  when  out- 

work campers  arrived  to  do  the  job. 

The  group  gathered  Thursday  evening  about  6:00  for 
a light  supper,  followed  by  an  introduction  to  the  plan 
and  purpose  of  the  week-end  by  Joseph  Conard  . . . 
The  only  "required  reading’’  for  the  week-end  was  a 
group  of  selections  from  the  Gospels  taken  from  Sharman’s 
Jesus  as  Teacher. 

It  was  felt  by  the  sub-committee  which  planned  the 
Workshop  that  the  long  or  Benedictine  silence  would 
probably  not  be  helpful  in  the  meeting  at  the  Friends 
Center,  which  is  not  especially  conducive  to  it,  and  that 
to  impose  it  for  the  whole  week-end  on  a group  un- 
accustomed to  this  sort  of  discipline  would  produce  a 
psychological  strain.  The  group  agreed,  however,  to  ex- 
periment with  silence  and  on  Friday  night  we  went 
silently  to  bed  and  remained  quiet  through  breakfast  the 
next  morning  . . . Saturday  evening  the  group  decided  to 
continue  its  study  rather  than  arrange  recreation.  While 
we  were  discussing  the  implications  of  "love  thy  neigh- 
bor as  thyself”,  a mentally  disturbed  man  who  had 
approached  the  Service  Committee  office  several  times  for 
help,  came  in.  He  was  courteously  received  and  left  in  a 
short  time,  but  his  appearance  gave  a great  practical  impe- 


YOUNG  FRIENDS  CONFERENCE 

Young  Friends  and  friends  of  Friends  will  be 
interested  to  know  about  the  group  which  met  at 
Cambria  over  Thanksgiving  weekend  with  the  pur- 
pose in  mind  of  getting  acquainted  with  other  young 
people  who  would  like  to  start  some  sort  of  a Young 
Friends  Conference  on  the  West  Coast. 

As  there  were  only  two  full  days  with  everyone 
there,  it  was  hard  to  find  time  for  enough  discussion. 
The  groups  coming  from  different  areas  meant  that 
not  everyone  knew  each  other  and  some  time  was 
spent  in  getting  acquainted  and  organized  to  carry 
on  the  recreation  and  work  projects  which  were 
part  of  the  conference  program.  The  work  projects 
were  on  the  camp  site  of  the  Cambria  "Y”  Camp. 

A mere  beginning  was  made  on  discussing  such 
subjects  as:  'What  do  we  want  of  life?”  "Happi- 
ness”, "Security”,  "What  are  our  methods  for  get- 
ting happiness? — security?”  We  went  on  to  related 
problems  of  "What  should  we  do  about  the  draft 
law?”  and  "What  are  the  reasons  for  and  against 
registering?” 

It  was  decided  that  the  regional  groups  will  try 
to  get  together  for  quarterly  meetings  as  it  is  hard 
to  find  time  and  transportation  for  all  to  meet  often. 
The  Tracy  group  has  been  discussing  plans  for 
earning  money  for  another  trip  and  the  southern 
California  group  will  probably  do  the  same.  Present 
plans  are  to  have  another  conference  of  longer  dura- 
tion just  before  the  regular  Yearly  Meeting  in 
August,  1950. 

Others  of  high  school  or  junior  college  age  are 
welcome  to  take  part  in  these  plans.  The  present 
group  of  about  30  would  like  to  expand  and  it 
would  be  nice  to  have  a group  in  the  Seattle  area. 
For  further  information  write  to  Margaret  Boyd, 
Box  29,  Tracy,  California  or  Freda  Way,  612  N. 
Sunset,  Temple  City,  Calif.  We  feel  there  is  much 
interest  in  this  kind  of  conference  and  that  this 
small  beginning  can  grow  to  be  helpful  to  many 
young  people. 

Freda  Way 


tus  to  the  ideas  the  group  had  been  considering  . . . "Here 
we  have  been  talking  for  two  days  about  the  standards  of 
Jesus,  and  yet  one  case  can  bewilder  all  of  us !”  "What 
does  one  do  in  just  such  situations?” 

Sunday  morning  the  group  wanted  to  attend  Fellow- 
ship Church  to  hear  Howard  Thurman  (and  perhaps  to 
examine  the  paint  job!)  . . . After  dinner,  cleaning  up 
and  packing  up  we  gathered  once  more  for  a period  of 
evaluation.  The  consensus  of  the  group  was  that  the 
Workshop  experiment  had  only  just  started.  "I’m  con- 
fused,” stated  one  girl,  who  probably  spoke  for  a number 
of  the  group.  "I  was  faced  with  these  problems  once, 
back  home,  and  I left  town.  This  time,  I think,  I won’t 
leave  town!”  Several  people  spoke  of  the  stimulation  of 
new  ideas,  the  urge  to  go  on  to  work  out  problems  of 
which  they  had  been  only  hazily  aware.  One  common 
criticism  was  that  the  period  was  too  short,  "We  need 
a whole  summer — 6 or  8 weeks — with  natural  surroundings 
and  inspiration  and  fellowship  to  work  out  some  of  these 
things.”  But  no  one  felt  that  the  short  Workshop  was  not 
worthwhile. 


Madeleine  Stephenson 
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ON  BLINDNESS 
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Our  baby  was  premature.  When  he  was  around 
four  months  old  we  found  he  was  blind.  Out  of 
our  great  need  for  counsel  and  information  has 
come  the  thought  that  perhaps  other  parents  who 
have  our  particular  problem  feel  a need  to  share 
experiences. 

There  followed  such  a time  of  depression  and 
despair  that  it  is  hard  to  put  it  into  words.  Every 
sunset  was  sorrow:  our  baby  would  never  see  the 
glorious  colors  thrown  against  the  sky.  Each  bud- 
ding flower  was  a prick  of  pain:  he  would  never 
see  its  unfolding.  A ball  rolling  across  the  floor: 
our  baby  would  never  see  it  roll  to  him.  He  was 
blind — blind — blind,  alone  in  a dark  world.  And 
we  were  alone.  Each  way  we  turned  a wall  of  sym- 
pathy closed  like  doors  upon  us. 

We  could  find  very  little  information  to  help  us 
guide  him.  One  bulletin  told  how  low  were  the 
I.Q.’s  of  blind  persons  and  suggested  vocational 
training  for  boys  of  basket  weaving  and  piano 
tuning — and  for  girls,  basket  weaving  and  house 
keeping!  Yet  we  knew  our  baby  with  his  dimples 
and  pink  cheeks  holding  our  hearts  in  his  soft  little 
hands  must  have  a rich  life. 

So  out  of  our  time  of  despair  came  ideas  for  the 
now.  Daddy  rebuilt  the  play  pen  til  it  was  narrow 
enough  to  go  through  the  door  and  I could  always 
have  the  baby  near.  We  tied  interesting  feeling 
toys  to  swing  on  a ribbon  where  his  hands  would 
touch  them.  We  hunted  up  the  music  box.  His 
big  sister  held  him  on  her  lap  while  she  played 
the  piano.  We  always  spoke  to  him  when  we 
walked  by  and  soon  he  knew  his  Daddy’s  step  when 
he  came  home  from  work.  Every  surface  was  dif- 
ferent and  his  flexible  exploring  fingers  were  always 
eager  for  a new  experience.  His  nose  enjoyed  and 
rejected  smells.  What  his  fingers  discovered  he 
chewed  and  felt  with  his  tongue.  Hours  were 
bounced  away  on  his  "teeter  babe”  and  his  legs 
grew  sturdy.  With  his  mother’s  milk  and  love  from 
all  the  family  he  developed  amazingly.  There  were 
many  ways  he  was  handicapped.  He  didn’t  crawl 
and  he  was  slow  to  learn  a sitting  position,  but  he 
did  learn.  We  lowered  his  walker  and  he  scooted 
all  over  the  house  in  that.  We  were  careful  to  keep 
things  he  knew  in  about  the  same  places. 

Then  we  began  to  notice  a change  in  his  reactions. 
We  thought,  perhaps,  he  could  see  a little — but  we 
almost  feared  to  say  it  aloud.  One  day  I shook  my 
head:  he  shook  his  at  me!  I did  it  again  and  so  did 
he.  I asked  Daddy:  "Do  you  suppose  my  neck 
squeaked?”  But,  no,  he  could  see — and  the  doctor 
says  he  has  a very  usable  right  eye.  He  walks  alone 
now.  He  is  our  miracle. 

As  we  have  gone  along,  we  have  heard  of  so 
many  other  blind  babies  and  realized  that  their 
parents  feel  like  us  alone  and  ignorant.  I have  a 
growing  concern  that  there  be  more  shared  hope — 
not  so  much  from  a scientific  angle  (although  we 
certainly  want  that,  too)  but  a hoped-for  realiza- 
tion of  life’s  richness  in  our  blind  children. 


How  can  we  help  them  to  be  self-reliant?  How 
to  keep  ourselves  from  being  another  handicap  ? 
What  have  you  done  or  what  have  you  heard  from 
your  friends?  Do  you  think  we  could  make  a hand 
book  or  a bulletin  so  we  won’t  feel  so  all  alone? 
Someway  we  know  there  is  an  inner  spiritual 
strength,  that  there  are  blindnesses  worse  than  the 
loss  of  sight.  How  can  we  seeing  parents  grow 
enough  to  live  the  truth  that  blindness  is  not  as  im- 
portant as  is  the  way  we  and  our  children  react? 
We  need  soul  sight. 

Out  of  our  happy  climax  a real  burden  has  fallen 
on  me.  It  is  a debt  I have  to  pay  for  an  answered 
prayer,  perhaps.  I must  help  make  possible  for 
others  ways  of  finding  that  soul  sight  for  themselves 
and  their  blind  children  in  tangible,  joyous,  earthy 
ways.  Perhaps  a sharing  "round  robin”  would  be 
a beginning,  although  it  might  soon  be  too  bungle- 
some.  A bulletin  or  a leaflet  or  just  a file  of  letters, 
addresses  and  ideas  for  parents  and  their  children 
might  be  the  clearing  place  for  our  needs  and  our 
needs  answered  so  that  others  with  similar  problems 
know  there  are  some  who  care. 

Mary  D.  Pollard 

Mary  Pollard  is  the  mother  of  four  children  of  whom 
Donald,  described  here,  is  the  youngest.  She  and  her 
husband,  George,  have  been  part  of  Pacific  Ackworth 
School  throughout  its  history  and  for  the  last  few  years 
have  been  in  the  Temple  City  community  group,  (612 
N.  Sunset  Blvd.,  Temple  City,  Calif.)  The  Bulletin 
office  would  like  to  be  helpful  in  any  way  to  Mary’s  con- 
cern. 


UNIVERSITY  CIVIL  RIGHTS 

All  California  should  be  grateful  to  the  American  Civil 
Liberties  Union  of  Northern  California  (461  Market  St., 
San  Francisco  5,  Calif..)  for  its  publication  of  the  in- 
formative pamphlet,  Crisis  at  the  University  of  California, 
which  states  a fundamental  issue  for  all  our  state  uni- 
versities. 

It  states:  ''Can  a State  government  maintain  a free  Uni- 
versity? Is  the  control  of  research  and  teaching  by  State 
officials,  such  as  Regents,  compatible  with  the  freedom, 
the  self-direction  without  which  research  and  teaching 
cannot  be  'free’  ? At  California  [University]  as  at  Wash- 
ington [State  University],  a discussion  which  began  with 
the  consideration  of  a special  problem  has  moved  on  into 
a deeper  and  wider  difference  of  belief  about  the  organ- 
ization of  the  University.  At  Washington,  the  question, 
'Should  Communist  teachers  be  dismissed?’  was  thus  trans- 
formed into  the  more  fundamental  question,  'Who  shall 
decide  whether  or  not  teachers  should  be  dismissed?’  That 
change  came  about  as  the  Regents  and  President  over- 
ruled the  Faculty  on  a matter  of  dismissals.  And,  in  the 
same  way,  the  Regents  and  President  at  California  have 
carried  an  argument  far  beyond  the  original  query,  'Should 
scholars  and  teachers  be  required  to  take  an  Oath  of 
Loyalty  different  from  that  required  of  other  servants  of 
the  State?’  By  rejecting  a virtually  unanimous  request  of 
the  Faculty  that  no  special  oath  be  imposed,  the  Regents 
have  raised  the  issue,  'By  whom  shall  it  be  decided 
whether  or  not  oaths  are  needed;  and  if  they  are  judged 
to  be  necessary,  who  shall  determine  what  the  content  of 
the  oath  shall  be?’  This  question  implies  no  criticism  of 
the  good  faith  of  the  Regents.  It  has  to  do  with  the  alloca- 
tion of  academic  authority,  as  between  Regents  and 
Faculty.  Which  of  these  two  bodies,  in  a genuinely  free 
university,  should  have  authority  to  define  and  to  ad- 
minister 'academic’  principles?” 


frtiCKcU,  hdtetiK 


JANUARY,  1950-PAGE  4 


TO  FRIENDS  EVERYWHERE 

From  the  Japan  Yearly  Meeting  of  Friends  (Kirisuto 
Yukai  Nihon  Neukai),  i - 14  Mita  Dai  Machi,  Shiba, 
Minato-ku,  Tokyo,  Japan)  comes  the  following  epistle: 

As  we  came  up  the  hill  to  attend  the  opening 
session  of  our  third  Yearly  Meeting,  held  since  the 
war,  we  felt  awed  by  the  sight  of  the  snow-clad  Mt. 
Fuji  against  the  beautiful  autumn  sky.  All  through 
the  sessions  we  were  blessed  with  a wonderful 
weather. 

We  did  not  meet  at  the  Friends  Centre  as  we  had 
done  in  the  previous  years  but  we  met  in  a big, 
pleasant  class  room  of  the  newly  built  Friends  Girls 
School.  Indeed,  the  centre  rooms  could  not  have 
accommodated  all  that  came  to  attend  the  sessions. 
Besides  the  three  Monthly  Meetings  in  Japan 
(Tokyo,  Osaka  and  Mito)  represented  by  their  mem- 
bers, there  were  visiting  foreign  Friends  represent- 
ing several  of  the  Yearly  Meetings  in  U.  S.  A.  and 
England.  These  visitors  from  abroad  and  the  fact 
that  we  have  had  several  of  our  own  members 
abroad  during  the  past  year  reminded  us  strongly 
that  we  are  but  one  branch  of  the  world-family  of 
the  Quakers,  striving  together  for  the  same  goal. 

A delegation  of  23  young  Friends  from  Mito 
especially  enlivened  our  meeting.  They  together 
with  the  Young  Friends  in  Tokyo  and  Osaka  are  so 
eager  to  learn.  And  then  there  are  non-Christians 
of  all  ages  who  come  to  us  for  spiritual  help.  They 
come  seeking  for  the  refreshments  that  they  have 
failed  to  find  in  other  places.  Thus  comes  a chal- 
lenge to  us:  are  we  adequate  as  a group  and  as  an 
individual  in  meeting  these  demands?  Are  we  really 
Friendly  and  interpreting  our  message  as  Friends? 

The  words  by  our  Master,  "The  harvest  is  plenti- 
ful, but  the  laborers  are  few;  pray  therefore  the 
Lord  of  the  harvest  to  send  out  laborers  into  his 
harvest”  come  so  true  to  us. 

With  the  help  of  the  Mission  Board  in  Philadel- 
phia and  many  interested  Friends,  our  Friends 
School  has  been  given  a new  building  and  the  stu- 
dents are  doing  much  better  in  this  definitely  happier 
and  healthier  environment.  Activities  around  the 
Friends  Centre  and  outside  our  three  meetings  have 
increased  much  more  during  the  past  year.  These 
we  could  not  have  done,  had  we  not  had  the  effi- 
cient help  of  and  examples  by  the  workers  sent  by 
the  A.F.S.C.  and  the  Mission  Board  in  Philadelphia. 
What  we  can  offer  is  ourselves  as  we  are  and  we 
need  your  prayers  so  that  we  might  give  ourselves 
more  generously  and  thus  we  too  might  be  instru- 
mental in  making  the  world  to  be  as  our  great 
Teacher  wished  it  to  be. 

(Signed  on  behalf  of  the  Japan  Yearly  Meeting 
of  Friends,  held  at  the  Friends  Girls  School,  Tokyo, 
nth  month  4th  and  5th,  1949.  Tamon  Maeda, 
Clerk.) 


VANCOUVER  MEETING 

Martha  Vallance,  (Box  1651,  Glenford  Ave.,  RMD 
3,  Victoria,  B.C.,  Canada)  Clerk  of  Vancouver  Meeting 
writes:  "The  latest  development  in  our  Meeting  is  that 
we  held  this  week  a mid-week  meeting  for  worship  one 
evening.  Ten  people  attended  and  I feel  I can  say  we  all 
found  true  spiritual  refreshment.  It  developed  into  a 
preparation  of  our  hearts  and  minds  for  the  season  of 
Christmas.” 

% sfc  % 

ORANGE  GROVE  MEETING 

In  the  December  monthly  meeting  for  business  members 
approved  a plan  for  the  Meeting  to  adopt  a displaced 
family.  A long  discussion  pointed  out  ways  many  member 
families  could  participate  and  emphasized  the  responsi- 
bility for  all  members  to  participate.  Pat  Crouse  (Federa- 
tion of  Protestant  Churches,  3330  W.  Adams,  Los 
Angeles)  a member  of  the  Meeting,  is  now  working  with 
the  Church  World  Service  program  in  southern  Cali- 
fornia with  special  responsibility  for  displaced  persons. 
# * * 

BERKELEY  MEETING 

New  members  of  the  Meeting  are  Richard  and  Elisa- 
beth Jay. 

❖ ❖ ❖ 

MISSOULA,  MONTANA 

David  Line  (2500  S.  Higgens,  Missoula,  Montana) 
writes  of  attending  the  Missoula  Friends  Meeting  which 
has  recently  been  organized  on  a regular  monthly  meet- 
ing for  business  basis.  Clerk  is  Archer  Taylor,  (Box 
1470,  Missoula). 

* * * 

MODESTO  MEETING 

Ken  and  Dotty  Stevens  (Tuolumne  Co-op  Farm,  Rte. 
8,  Box  1959,  Modesto,  Calif.)  write  that  a small  group 
meet  at  10:00  a.m.  on  1st  and  3rd  Sundays  to  worship 
after  the  manner  of  Friends.  They  meet  at  the  Stevens 
home  or  at  Sam  and  Carol  Tyson’s  (215  H.  Street,  Apt. 
5,  Modesto). 

* * * 

PHOENIX  MEETING 

When  Bob  Vogel  made  an  AFSC  trip  through  the 
southwest  states  in  November  he  visited  the  Phoenix 
group  who  were  having  their  first  meeting  for  worship 
as  a Meeting.  This  meets  in  the  home  of  Grant  and 
Ella  Frazier  (1221  E.  Edgemont,  Phoenix,  Ariz.)  who 
have  been  members  of  Newtown  Meeting  in  the  East, 
directors  of  International  Student  Seminars  for  past  sum- 
mers and  last  summer  at  the  Verde  Valley  School  in 
Sedona,  Ariz.  Grant  teaches  history  in  a Phoenix  school. 
Bob  reports  a very  lively  group  and  much  interest  and 
eagerness. 


AUSTIN,  TEXAS 

Austin,  Texas  may  seem  a little  inland  from  the  Pacific 
Rim,  but  many  readers  will  know  Dan  and  Doris  Stan- 
islawski  (3208  Hemphill  Park,  Austin,  Texas)  who  write 
interestingly  of  life  in  Austin  where  Dan  teaches  geography 
at  the  University  and  Doris  is  busy  with  the  A.F.S.C.,  and 
the  small  Friends  Meeting  which  a number  of  students 
attend.  This  is  the  area  from  which  AFSC-secretary  Olcutt 
Sanders  has  been  working  and  now  that  he  plans  to  go 
next  year  to  the  Argentine,  Doris  asks  whether  there  are 
people  who  might  be  interested  in  filling  out  this  present 
year  in  this  office  with  the  possibility  of  continuing  next 
year.  Texas  is  a particularly  interesting,  important  and  chal- 
lenging place  for  an  emphasis  on  peace,  inter-cultural 
activity  and  international  good-will. 


Births: 

David  Berry,  12/18/49,  to  Etta  and  Robert  Vogel, 
1130  Glen  Avenue,  Pasadena,  Calif. 

Steven  Henry,  1 1/4/49,  to  Elizabeth  and  Irving 
(Bud)  Morrissett,  423  60th  St.,  Oakland,  Calif. 
Kathie,  11/19/49,  to  Elizabeth  and  Richard  Jay, 
Berkeley  Meeting. 
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ANOTHER  CANADIAN  COMMUNITY 

Recently  via  the  Terrys  (Warren  and  Barbara,  Gridley, 
Calif.)  came  an  informative  letter  from  Dave  and  Ruth 
Orcutt  (General  Delivery,  Nelson,  British  Columbia, 
Canada)  about  their  plans  to  settle  on  a 300  acre  farm. 
Like  many  other  c.o.’s  they  have  been  their  own  kind  of 
displaced  person  in  search  of  a free  community.  With 
other  families  they  looked  to  Canada  ".  . . and  explored 
a good  bit  of  the  prairie  provinces  and  B.C.  For  various 
reasons,  we  were  not  too  favorably  impressed  with  Mani- 
toba, Saskatchewan,  or  Alberta  ...  so  over  the  Rockies  and 
into  B.C.  we  came.  Now  we’ve  found  the  area  which  is 
extremely  satisfactory — except  for  one  thing,  a present 
lack  of  variety  in  industry.  This  area  is  the  Arrow  Lakes 
of  B.C.  They  are  in  the  West  Kootenay  District  of  B.C. 
with  the  Okanagan  Lake  and  Valley  just  over  the  range 
of  mountains  to  the  west,  and  Kootenay  Lake  and  Valley 
to  the  east.  The  Columbia  River  flows  through  the  Arrow 
Lakes  . . . We  found  a 300  acre  farm  for  sale  on  the 
upper  end  of  Lower  Arrow  Lake  near  Faquier.  We  are 
now  trying  to  figure  out  the  best  means  of  making  a $2500 
down  payment. 

"So,  we  almost  have  'our’  farm  . . . it’s  really  about 
the  most  beautiful  place  we’ve  seen  ...  % mile  take 
frontage,  50  acres  cleared,  4 acres  of  apple  orchard  plus 
peaches,  cherries  and  apricots;  soft-shelled  walnuts,  etc. 
. . . between  80  and  100  acres  of  the  300  can  be  cleared, 
and  200  will  have  to  be  left  in  forest  ...  2 good  springs, 
a creek  close  by  for  irrigation  ...  a climate  that  seldom 
varies  from  the  mean  ...  an  annual  precipitation  of  about 
25  inches.  Schools  are  about  1V2  miles  away — a hydro- 
electric plant  is  nearing  completion  acress  the  lake  which 
probably  means  electricity  next  summer. 

"Incidentally  the  West  Kootenay  District  is  one,  if 
not  the  only  district  outside  Vancouver  to  elect  a C.C.F. 
(Cooperative  Commonwealth  Federation)  member  to  the 
Dominion  Parliament  in  the  June  elections  here  in  B.C. 
In  general  people  are  quite  liberal  in  this  area.  There 
are  many  Japanese  located  here,  who  were  moved  from 
the  coast  during  the  war  and  stayed  here,  as  well  as 
Doukhabors  to  brighten  up  the  landscape.  Here  in  Nelson 
there  is  a good-sized  Chinese  settlement,  too. 

"At  present  Dave  and  I are  staying  in  Nelson.  David 
has  taken  up  carving  wooden  pins  and  other  things  in 
wood — he  has  just  returned  from  Vancouver  where  he 
made  connections  with  a producers’  co-op  for  handling 
his  stuff.  He  also  visited  another  group  of  7 or  more 
couples  who  are  buying  125  acres  close  to  New  West- 
minster, [near  Vancouver],  where  they  plan  to  establish 
a co-op  community:  their  orientation  is  more  politically 
inclined  than  ours  (and  slightly  towards  the  C.P.),  but 
we  plan  to  maintain  close  contacts  . . . I’m  working  as  a 
linotypist  on  the  Nelson  Daily  News  . . . We  hope  to 
move  up  next  spring.  . .” 


MAINLY  ABOUT  PEOPLE 

Peggy  Pond  Church  (Box  63,  Ranchos  de  Taos, 
N.M.)  writes  that  her  son,  Hugh,  18  years  old  and  able 
skier,  was  recently  hospitalized  with  polio.  Although 
there  was  considerable  wide-spread  involvement  complete 
recovery  is  expected.  Many  of  us  have  doubly  appreciated 
our  friends’  Christmas  greetings  on  the  F.O.R.  cards 
which  used  Peggy  Church’s  writing. 

* * * 

A former  west-coast  resident,  Elizabeth  Page,  is  a 
board  member  of  the  new  venture  in  Friends  education, 
The  School  at  Plymouth,  on  a mountain  lake  in  central 
Vermont.  Directed  by  Kenneth  and  Susan  Webb,  (Box 
175,  Lincoln,  Mass.)  well  known  to  New  England  educa- 
tors and  summer  camp  leaders,  the  new  school  empha- 
sizes "the  things  of  the  spirit”,  scholastic  standards, 
training  in  civic  responsibility,  interracial  and  international 
concern,  lower  fees  through  creative  use  of  capital,  and 
Vermont  simplicity.  Its  attractive  catalogue  is  written  in 
the  present  tense  ("If  it  is  going  to  be,  some  will  under- 
stand that  in  a sense  it  therefore  is. — ”)  although  the 
school  will  not  open  until  next  fall. 
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Henry  Rickerman  (Apt,  3-A,  456  Riverside  Drive, 
New  York,  N.Y.)  maintains  his  interest  in  the  Pacific 
area.  He  writes:  "This  winter  I am  in  New  York  . . . 
studying  and  devoting  some  part  time  work  to  the  River- 
side nursery.  I am  keeping  myself  going  by  caring  for  a 
handful  of  nursery-age  children  afternoons.  I devote  my 
Saturday  mornings  to  clay  and  wood  sculpture  classes 
(as  a student)  at  the  Clay  Club  in  the  Village.  I give 
some  time  to  writing:  Motive  used  my  'October  is  Burn- 
ing’ . . . and  will  probably  use  a page  of  verse  later  . . . 
I am  presently  casting  about  for  a school  job  for  next 
year,  hoping  for  something  with  community  aspects.” 
Henry  finished  at  Haverford  last  January,  ’49. 

* * * 

A memorial  article  on  the  life  and  scientific  achieve- 
ments of  Howard  Fawcett  (1877-1948)  is  printed  in 
Phytopathology,  November,  1949,  written  by  L.  J.  Koltz 
and  Eubanks  Carsner. 

* * * 

Recent  visitors  to  southern  California  have  been  the 
Japanese  Friends,  Takeo  Iwahashi  and  his  wife,  who  are 
enroute  to  the  East  where  they  will  be  guests  of  Helen 
Keller  and  the  American  Foundation  for  the  Blind.  Dr. 
Iwahashi,  who  is  blind,  heads  a school  for  the  blind 
called  The  Lighthouse.  He  has  been  clerk  of  Japan  Yearly 
Meeting. 


GRIDLEY,  CALIFORNIA 

A small  study  group  on  Friends  faith  and  practice  has 
begun  in  Gridley  and  may  develop  some  day  into  a 
small  worship  group  ...  An  economics  study  group 
meets  regularly  on  alternate  weeks  with  a monthly  work 
day  as  part  of  its  program.  Canning  applesauce  for 
Christmas  for  migrant  families,  seeding  a member’s  lawn, 
and  raising  a water  tower  over  another  member’s  pump 
to  provide  a system  of  running  water  are  typical  projects. 
Writes  a participant:  ".  . . the  work  sessions  have  drawn 
into  a real  fellowship  all  these  persons  who  previously 
just  came  to  yack  at  each  other  about  Communism  and 
pacifism  and  interdependence,  and  never  found  a com- 
mon ground.  It’s  thrilling  to  see  the  growing  affection 
and  acceptance.”  More  information  can  be  had  from 
Warren  and  Barbara  Terry,  R.  i,  Gridley,  Calif. 


NEWS  OF  NON-REGISTRANTS 

On  or  about  the  twenty-first  of  December  Walt  Cop- 
pock,  Art  Emlen,  Atlee  Shidler  and  Gilbert  Mc- 
Fadden  will  be  released  from  Tucson  prison.  This  means 
they  have  completed  enough  time  to  be  eligible  for  parole 
. . . In  Mobile,  Alabama  four  members  of  the  Fairhope 
Friends  Meeting  were  sentenced  to  year  and  a day  terms 
on  October  26  by  Judge  John  McDuffie.  These  men  were 
Wilford  Guindon,  Marvin,  Howard  and  Leonard  Rock- 
well. When  Hubert  Mendenhall,  clerk  of  the  Meeting, 
said  that  the  Meeting  supported  and  enouraged  them 
(".  . . they  are  taking  this  position  because  of  the  training 
and  teaching  they  have  had  as  Quakers.”)  the  Judge  said 
firmly:  "Then  you’re  as  guilty  as  they  are.”  (News  Notes 
of  the  C.C.C.O.) 


The  Bulletin  Committee  would  like  to  remind  you 
that  it  doesn’t  require  "at  least  a dollar”  for  a happy 
new  year — but  each  one  seems  to  help ! 

FRIENDS  BULLETIN 
714  W.  California 
Pasadena  2,  Calif. 
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PACIFIC  COAST  ASSOCIATION  OF 
FRIENDS  AND  PACIFIC  YEARLY  MEETING 

Clerk:  Eubanks  Carsner,  3920  Bandini  Avenue, 
Riverside,  Calif.;  Recording  Clerk,  Marion  B. 
Werner,  1648  Lincoln  Avenue,  San  Jose,  Calif.; 
Treasurer,  Robert  Simkin,  1032  West  36th  Street, 
Los  Angeles  7,  Calif.;  Secretary,  Beatrice  Shipley, 
4608  Kingswell,  Los  Angeles  27,  Calif. 


COOPERATION 

Friends’  periodicals  have  used  frequently  the  writings 
of  Warder  C.  Allee,  eminent  biologist  in  the  57th 
Street  Meeting,  Chicago.  In  the  November  19th  issue  of 
the  Saturday  Review  of  Literature,  M.  F.  Ashley  Montagu 
quotes  him  as  follows  in  a leading  article,  "Man  and  the 
Social  Appetite”:  "After  much  consideration,  it  is  my 

mature  conclusion,  contrary  to  Herbert  Spencer,  that  the 
cooperative  forces  are  biologically  the  more  important  and 
vital.  The  balance  between  the  cooperative,  altruistic 
tendencies  and  those  which  are  disoperative  and  egoistic 
is  relatively  close.  Under  many  conditions,  the  cooperative 
forces  lose.  In  the  long  run,  however,  the  group-centered, 
more  altruistic  drives  are  slightly  stronger. 

"If  cooperation  had  not  been  the  stronger  force,  the 

more  complicated  animals,  whether  arthropoids  or  verte- 
brates, could  not  have  evolved  from  simpler  ones,  and 


there  would  have  been  no  men  to  worry  each  other  with 
their  distressing  and  biologically  foolish  wars.  While  I 
know  of  no  laboratory  experiments  that  make  a direct 
test  of  this  problem,  I have  come  to  this  conclusion  by 
studying  the  implications  of  many  experiments  which 
bear  on  both  sides  of  the  problem  and  from  considering 
the  trends  of  organic  evolution  in  nature.  Despite  many 
known  appearances  to  the  contrary,  human  altruistic  drives 
are  as  firmly  based  on  an  animal  ancestry  as  is  man  him- 
self. Our  tendencies  towards  goodness,  such  as  they  are, 
are  as  innate  as  our  tendencies  toward  intelligence;  we 
could  do  well  with  more  of  both.”  (This  was  originally 
written  in  Science,  1943.) 


THE  JOBLESS  INDIAN 

"Hi, — Nobody  loan  me  some  money.  So  I got  no  more 
money.  There  are  no  job  too.  I just  don’t  know  what 
I going  to  do.  Please  answer  immediately  and  tell  me 
what  I going  to  do.  Goodbye — ” 

This  message,  written  on  a penny  postal  card  by  a 19 
year-old  Navajo  Indian  youth  and  received  by  the  workers 
at  the  Indian  Center  in  Los  Angeles,  a project  of  the 
A.F.S.C.,  typifies  the  situation  in  which  many  American 
Indian  men  are  finding  themselves.  In  a period  during 
the  war  and  immediately  following,  when  jobs  have  been 
plentiful,  they  have  made  their  way  fairly  satisfactorily. 
Now  as  members  of  a racial  minority  group,  they  are 
among  the  first  to  feel  the  pinch  of  growing  unemploy- 
ment. In  many  cases,  limited  educational  opportunities 
have  left  them  with  a low  educational  level  and  difficulty 
with  the  English  language — all  of  which  heightens  their 
problem.  Skills  run  almost  the  full  gamut,  from  pro- 
fessional men  to  unskilled  laborers — with  the  great  major- 
ity unskilled,  however.  Prospects  for  finding  employ- 
ment through  established  agencies,  public  or  private,  are 
almost  nonexistent. 

One  of  the  best  means  for  being  of  service  in  this  situa- 
tion is  through  the  development  of  a large  group  of  inter- 
ested people  who  will  notify  the  American  Friends  Ser- 
vice Committee  of  all  job  openings  of  which  they  may 
hear.  Write  to  Charles  McEvers,  Southwest  Indian  Pro- 
gram, A.F.S.C.,  426  N.  Raymond,  Pasadena,  California. 
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